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Music by HENRY C. WATSON. 
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1. Bear me gen - tly to yon liill side, Where the sun-light lia-gers yet, let me 
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gaze np-on its glo - ries, Ere the sun 




of life has set. Let me drink in all those 
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more l)&-fore I die, — And let , meMss the dear old Hag Once more l)e-fore I 
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Istand 2d verses: 
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2. 

I feel the snnshine on my face, 

The cool toeeze stirs my hair, 
But all around grows dim—and hark ! 

Wliat music fills.the air ? 
It is the loved ones calling me, 

While helpless here I lie— 
Ah ! let me kiss the dear old Mag 

Once more before I die ! 



3. 

My heart is with my country's cause, 

I freely give my life, 
But ! my love clings fondly to 

My children and my wife. 
Tell them I loved them ever— 

That their names— my latest sigk— 
Quick— let me kiss the dear old Hag 
Once more More I die ! 



